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For MONDAY, December 2, 1799. 





Narrative of fome of the fhocking Atrocities committed in 
France in the Year 1798. 


[From the Travels of N. Brooke, M.D. through the different 
Parts of Europe. ] 


N the 15th of January, 1798, I hired a coach of Mr. 

Dijon for Paris; he was a man of property, and well 
known on the French roads. The firft night I lay at Role in 
Switzerland ; the fecond at Jonqué, the firft town in France 
which I was permitted to enter, after many threats of con- 
finement from the Governor, for daring to come into France, 
contrary toa late ediét of forbiddance to all Englifhmen, 
pending the preparations for the threatened invafion of Eng- 
land. However 1 went on, well knowing that I could not 
again go out of France without f{pecial permiffion. The ge- 
neral deftru&ion of all places of worfhip in France was 
painfully obvious on that great road, as the innumerablé 
churches and convents were in heaps of rubbifh; a non- 
exiftence hereafter is pointed out by eternal fleep over the 
gate-way of all burying-places: Weeks are changed into 
decades, with a view to erafe from their memory the. dates of 
the Birth, Death, and Refurreétion of our Saviour Jefus 
Chrift, the happy bafis of the belief in our moft comfortable 
religion. All the friars were murdered or emigrated, the 
nuns perifhing for want, as few only of their friends were in 
a fituation of maintaining them; or they were wandering 
about in fearch of any kindof employment, honeflly or by 
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the loweft proftitution, to prevent death by farving.* No 
males could be feen except thofe who were too old to bear 
arms, or too young to beata drum. Hufbandry andthe hard 
labour of mechanics were done by women. On obferving 
that there were but very few infant children, one of the wo- 
men archly replied, that it could not be otherwife, unlefs half 
of them had been metamorphofed into males. The roads 
were almoft impaflable, as they had not been repaired fince 
the Revolution. The hotels on the road, formerly commo- 
dious and warm, are now comfortlefs and cold, as there is 
fcarce any travelling except by thofe of the army, who pay 
with threats for their entertainment. ‘The population there- 
fore muft have decreafed in amuch greater degree than has 
been hitherto calculated, and the further protraction of peace 
will produce more difmal effetis. 

After travelling through the once delightful road of Bur- 
gundy, &c. J arrived from Geneva in twelve days at Paris. 

Here I was put under arreft, for daring to come into the 
republic, contrary to a very recent edi€t of forbiddance to 
Englifhmen while the coaft was covered with French troops 
to invade England. Mv paflports had been figned by French 
Miniffers {in Italy, Turin, and Geneva) prior to that ediét, 
of which I pleaded entire ignorance. I claimed a right by 
a manitetto in print by Buowaparte in Italy, that all men of 
fcience were Citizens of France. I produced two Italian 
medical diplomas, and 1 was a naturalized Tufcan, moft 
honourably fet forth in my paffport by the Grand Duke of 
Tufcany, and underfigned by the French Minifter at Flo- 

nee. This very troublefome bufinefs ended by a pofitive 





rmiflion to flay three months at Paris. 

In this capital are thirty thoufand well-drefled troops, and 
being guardians of liberty, they live in wanton luxury. At 
the hote! I had many female vifitors, offering needle-work 
and other trifles for fale; among them was an Ex-Noble 


Lady, who bitterly wept on my faying that they were to me 
ufelels. Iam flarving, Sir, faid the poor creature. I was 
at breakfait: 1 drew a chair for her, and ordered freth coffee, 
new bread, écc. It being a very cold day, I placed her near 


the fire: Idefired herto help herfelf and me; fhe did it as if 
accultomed to a polite table. 1 have not made, faid fhe, 
fuch 


* Of this there were moft piteous cafes of the once molt vir- 
tuous; and many informations fhocking to humanity I colleéted 
from the female barbers, who were glad to attend me on the lowelt 
chasitable terms. 
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fuch a comfortable meal for feveral years. I told her to 
come to fupper inthe evening, asI was then. going tothe af- 
fembly of Five Hundred for which I had aticket. I drove 
to, and filently viewed the fpot, on which the King and 
Queen were murdered. Where they expired was ereéted a 
naked figure of liberty: An officer on duty defired me to re- 
tire from the bloody field. I faw the vile dungeon in which 
the Queen was confined after fhe had been removed from the 
Temple ; the cell was below the furtace of the ftreet ; it was 
without pavement, and vermin of feveral kinds had been 
thrown on her ftraw bed and damp ground purpofely to 
frighten and torment her. Her food was of the moft nafty 
kind; at the door of the dungeon at night was tied a barking 
maftiff dog to prevent fleep and meditation.—The accufation 
of feducing her very young fon, and the dragging to execu- 
tion a Queen whom they betore adored, is unparalleled in all 
other nations of the moft favage ferocity. 

The lady was punétual, and by means of the trifle I had 
given her, fhe had redeemed from pawn enough drefs to ape 
pear more neat than in the morning; and before fupper fhe 
told me that her hufband and brothers had fallen in the general 
maffacre of prifoners, for no crime but nobility and riches. 
“ My own male family fuffered deaths more procrattinated. 
My two filters were alfo married, and all reduced to poverty 
and mifery. ‘The {mall monthly pay was flopped which had 
firft been allotted for us; my eldelt filter emigrated to Italy, 
and by favage French foldiers expired in a manner too 
thocking to relate.* By being once noble, lam more liable 
to infults, and commands of the worft kind ; and there are 
thoufands in the like wretched fituation, For proteétion 
again married an officer, who lait year in battle was flain. 
I frequently offer to ferve im families, of whom there are 
now very few who can give us common neceffaries for fer- 
vitude : There are too many of us for the few vacant employ- 
ments, and there are fcarce any buyers of trifles from our 
induftry. Thus by pinching wantwe —-—-.”’ The fupper 
being on the table, of which fhe moft heartily partook, and 
with a moderate portion of wine, forrows for a while were 
fufpended ; and by defire fhe wafhed and repaired my linen. 

3X2 May 


* The French foldiers in Italy were pufhed on by permifiion of 
plunder and violation of virtuous and helplefs women ; many of 
whom fell vi€tims to the infernal debauchery of thofe who promifed 
protection ; of which I could relate fuch like ats of cruelty by 
them in Italy as almoit furpafs belief. 
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May our moft gracious God of his infinite mercy put a flop 
to fuch female miferies ! 





? 


A TALE fer JEALOUS HUSBANDS. 


[ From the German of Kotzebue. ] 
(Continued from Page 430, and concluded, ) 


N the noon of the fucceeding day bread and water were 
adminiflered to her through a hole. She falted the 
bread with her tears, and heart almoft broke with melancholy, 
as often as the infant moved in her womb. She had begged 
that fhe might be allowed writing-materials, but they had been 
denied. By chance fhe found in her pocket a little blue filk 
and aneedle. She wathed her handkerchief, and fewed upon 
it thefe words : “ lam innocent, fave me and our child.” 

She fent the handkerchief to her hufband. The deluded 
wretch tore and returned it. A burning tear fell from Emi- 
lia’s eye upon it. 

When the period approached, at which fhe was to be de- 
livered, the old gardener’s wife was admitted to her, and 
Emilia, writhing on her ftraw, bore adaughter. The firft ery 
of this child, the firft found which fhe had heard within thofe 
dreadful walls, for two long months, alleviated her forrows. 
She preffed the little cherub to her fond maternal heart, and 
recommended it to the care of the Almighty. She gazed at 
it, thought fhe faw it fmile, and forgot her misfortunes. But 
alas ! fearce had fhe in fome degree regained her ftrength, 
when the gardener’s wife tore the infant from her arms, and 
locked the prifon. ‘* Jefus Maria!’ exclaimed poor Emi- 
lia. ‘* Leave me at leaft my child.” She fell to the earth 
mafwoon, and when fhe awoke, prayed to God for her 
death. 

Her inexorable hufband would not even fee the child. He 
fent itto the wife of a boor, and ordered it to be educated as 
an orphan. ‘The gardener’s wife quitted Emilia two weeks 
after her delivery ; the Count returned to the city, and the 
wretched vittim remained a prey to confuming mifery more 
than three years. 

It was at this time that Baron T——, her brother, a Major 
in the Brunfwick fervice, returned from America. He loved 
his fifler fincerely, and the Count Z** had been the friend of 
his early years. He therefore, as foon as poflible after his 
return, 
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return, obtained his leave of abfence, for a few months, and 
haftened to embrace his relations. Accuftomed to fee his 
brother’s houfe the feat of every pleafure ; accuftomed there 
to find an entestaining circle .of both fexes, drawn together 
by the Count’s affability and hofpitality ; he was not a little 
furprifed to perceive the door thut, which formerly was ever 
open. He imagined, howeveér, it might be caufed by fome 
little excurfion of pleafure. He knocked at.the door; a 
miferable Swifs opened it. “ Is your mafter at home ?”’— 
“Yes” replied the porter. “ At home, is he?” faid the 
Baron. “ Well, fo much the better.” 

He entered: No footman opened the door; no lady’s maid 
tripped forth to mect him; no lap-dog barked, no parrot 
chattered : all, all was’dead, as in the habitation of a mifer. 
He walked into the Count’s room, and found him fitting ona 
fofa, with his heavy eye rivetted upon Emilia’s piéture, which 
hung oppofite to him. 

Starting, as if from an oppreflive dream, he flaggered 
towards the Baron, burft into his arms in {peechlefs agony, 
and preffed him with fervour to his heart. Atthe fame mo- 
ment a flood of tears gufhed from his eyes,.for time had 
converted his rage into melancholy. 

rother,” exclaimed Baron T——, “* what means all 
this? Your houfe is now no more the fame, and you— 
{carce can I recognife you. Where is that manly bloom, 
that once adorned your check ? Thofe trightful looks fore. 
bode fome terrible calamity.—Where is my filler ?’— 
“Ah!” fighedthe Count. The Baron ftarted, and haftily 
demanded—** Is fhe dead;’’—"* To me the is dead!” re. 
turned Guflavus. “ Explain yourfelf,” faid her brother. 
“ Alas!’ cried he, “ the grave of her honour was the 
grave of my peace.” Dilpleafure lowered on the Baron’s 
forehead. “‘ Her honour !—Is it poflible >—No it cannot 
be.”"—“ And yet thus it is,’ cried the unfortunate deluded 
Count. Sobbing, and {carce able to articulate his words, he 
related to the friend of his youth, to the brother of his {tll 
beloved Emilia, the adventure of that hateful eve of All 
Saints, his anguith, his fury, his revenge. 

Baron T {tood fixed in gloomy {peechlefs meditation, 
fhuddering at the conviction of his, fifter’s infidelity,and in 
vain feeking any means of vindication. “ For ever curfed 
'then,”’ cried he at lait, “ be the whole hypocritical fex ! 
What look can be the look of innocence it Emilia’s was 
not? Brother, be a man. Forget a woman unworthy of 
your love. Let no recollection of a faithlefs wife intrude 
upon 
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upon the joys of youth which beckon to you from every 
fide. You have concealed this affair, you have thereby 
fpared the honour of my family, for which I thank you; 
and now from this moment Emilia is dead, her name for ever 
banifhed from our converfation. 

Baron T kept his promife. The name of the 
Countefs never fell from his lips ; and though a fecret for- 
sow likewife preyed upon him ; although the wafted form of 
his once fo much loved fifter often floated in his fight, yet he 
affumed a cheerful look, and, together with his brother, 
rufhed from one vortex of ‘diflipation into another. 

One day they happened to be fauntering in an open walk 
of the city, where noblemen and beggars, great ladies and 
filles de joye, promifcuoufly paraded ; fuddenly the Count 
efpied a prieft, pale, emaciated, and fupporting himfelf upon 
a flick. “* Heavens!” cried he, “ fee that is Emilia’s con- 
feffor.”’ 

Baron T ftarted, looked fearfully towards him, and 
was filent. “* Come, dear T ” faid Guftavus, atter a 
paufe, “ Let us tear the wound once more open. I wilt 
addrefs him. I will prove to him that I am well acquamted 
with every particular. He will not acknowledge any thing, 
but his looks will betray him.” 

He-feized the Baron’s arm, and drew him away partly 
againft his will. ‘“* Reverend old man,” commenced the 
Count, “ whence the forrow which I fee pourtrayed upon 
your cheek ?’’—* It is not forrow, my Lord, anfwered the 
prieft: “ I ftood upon the brink of the grave, but it has 
pleafed the Almighty that I fhould return to this world. I 
am better, and by order of my phyfician, have to day for the 
fir time flepped into the open air.’"-—" I congratulate 
you,” faid the Count. “ Do you know me ?”—* Un- 
doubtedly, my Lord, I have the honour of {peaking to Count 
Z**,”’—" True,” replied he, “ vou are {peaking to the 
unfortunate Count Z**, whofe mifery 1s to you alone no 
fecret.’""—"* My Lord,” ftammered Anfelmo, “ pardon me, 
Ido not underftand you.”” The Count caft a look of bitter 
fcorn at him, “* You mean to fay you muvfl not underftand 
me. Have you not been furprifed that during thefe three 
years you have not feen my wife at the chair of abfolu- 
tion ?”—** No, my Lord,” returned the priefl, “ I have 
not been furprifed. She probably has found a man more 
worthy of her confidence. It’ has hurt me, 1 will not deny ; 
for fhe is a noble excellent lady.”—** All in vain, Sir,” 
faid Guftavus “ all in vain; your fecrecy is needlefs, 
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Know that on that hateful eve of All Saints, I, I myfelf 
was concealed in the church, and heard the vile tranfa€tion 
which Emilia confefled to you.—J know that the lovely youth 
for fix months daily vifitted our bed chamber; I know that 
he each time efcaped while we were at fupper. You {ee, 
Sir, all, all Iknow. You have pardoned her inthe name of 
God, butas I hope for pardon from God, I cannot.” 

Anfelmo raifed his hands and eyes towards Heaven, 
“ Almighty Providence,” exclaimed he, “ now do I fee 
why thou haft not hearkened to my fervent prayer, that I 
might be allowed to depart to the habitation of peace! Oh! 
my Lord, what have you done? Your wife is innoceat. 
You muft remember young Wildman, the orphan whom you 
educated, and for whom you three years fince procured an 
office inthe cuftoms. An unlawful amour had taken place 
between him and your maid fervant, and their meetings were 
in your chamber. Her Ladythip at length detected them. 
She difmiffed the fervant inftantly, but concealed the whole 
from you, becaufe fhe feared your hafty temper, and wifhed 
not to ruin the young man. To me fhe difclofed the whole 
tranfaction, becaufe her fcrupulous confcience reproached 
her with the idea that the girl, after her difmiffal from your 
fervice, might be guilty of more irregularities.” 

As if thunderftruck, tortured, racked by every word 
which fell from the lips of the confeffor, flood Count Z**, 
and trembled in every limb. He recolleéied that young 
Wildman had lately married his wife’s former fervant, and 
acknowledged a child of fome years oldto be hisown. The 
fcales fell trom his eyes; the mift difperfed; he faw his be- 
loved, fuffering, innocent Emilia, and funk fenfelefs againit a 
tree. The Baron, almoft as violently, flood rooted to the 
fpot, and unable to fpeak. The pions prieft immediately 
gave a fignal toa hackney coachman, and conduéted the bro- 
thers to the Count’s houfe. 

Scarce had Guflavus recovered his faculties, when he 
called aloud for horfes. During the few moments employed 
in preparing them, he ranto and fro, howling and wringing 
his hands. In vain didthe Baron and Anfelmo endeavour to 
confole him; he faw them not; he heard them not. The 
horfes arrived at the door; he rufhed down the fteps, threw 
himfelf upon one of them, and galloped away without Jook- 
ing behind him, or afking whether his brother would accom- 
pany him. 

Baron T—— followed him. Away they flew, over hill 
and dale, day and night, without re{ting a moment longer 
than 
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than was neceffary to change horfes. At midnight, after the 
fecond day, they knocked at the gates of the cattle. 

Emilia, ftretched on her bed of ftraw, juft ftarted from a 
terrific dream, fhe heard them opened, and again barred. 
Hark! the footfeps of many perfons echoed through the 
dark and lonefome gallery, which led to her prifon. Hark! 
the key clinked in the lock of the iron door; the bolt was 
puthed afide; the door was opened; the glare of twenty 
torches dazzled Emilia’seyes. See! a writhing man lay at 
her fect—the recognized her hufband. See! a weeping 
youth lay in her arms—the recognized her brother. Oh! 
who can defcribe the raptures of a guiltlefs foul, whofe in- 
nocence at length is manifeft; of a tender heart which at 
once recovers a!] that is dear to it ! 

As yet the Count was ftretched upon the earth, fobbing 
and afking whether fhe could ever forgive him. She em. 
braced him—forgave him—attempted to raife him—in vain— 
he faw her wan disfigured countenance, and buried his own 
in the duft. Emilia at laft knelt at his fide, clafped him in 
her arms with heartfelt affeétion, and mingled her tears with 
his. Her brother, deeply moved, furveyed in filence the 
affecting fcene. 

After the firft florm had fubfided, and the three happy 
people had forfakenthe dreary dungeon, Emilia, with tender 
anxiety, and ina gentle tone, faid to her hufband, “* Where 
are my children? Are they {till alive ? It muft now be near 
three years fince I heard any thing of them.” 

In repentant agony the Count again fell at her feet, and 
fwore he was undeferving of her pardon. The youngef 
child, a lovely girl, was immediately brought from the boor’s 
wife. Emilia clafped it in her arms, every maternal feeling 
awoke, and for the firft time tinged her pallid cheeks again 
with red. 

The next morning, fhortly before their departure, the 
Count commanded his fleward to deflroy the odious turret, 
and level it with the ecarth.—‘* No,” {aid Emilia, fmiling, 
and throwing her arm round her hufband’s neck, “ the tar- 


dence againft you? Thefe fallen cheeks will rife again; 
pallid lips will regain their colour ; thefe languid eyes will 
recover their former luftre ; but the turret, let the turret re- 
main as it now islet it be a warning to each traveller who 
paffes on this road, never to condemn his wife upon appear. 
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Of the Return of Buonapartc, and the Account he gives 
of himfelf. 
{From the Britifh Mercury.] 


ERE Europe ftill in poffeffion of an Ariofto, he 

might, in the poetical adventures of Buonaparte in 

Egypt, and in his narratives, find a fufficient harveft of 

whim, ridicule, and Yomalice, jumbled with inconteftible 

proofs of courage and talent, to compofe an heroic-comi¢c 
m. 

Buonaparte has juftified all the different opinions re[peét- 
ing him. Sometimes his operations feem fit fubje&ts-for ca- 
ricattire, fomeétimes they appear to be a€tions worthy of me- 
mory. Able and powerful in a&ion, he becomes ludicrous 
when he attempts to fpeak. Here he gives us the idéa of a 
Hércules, there of a mountebank. Never were human va- 
lour and contemptiblenefs, capacity and falfe greatnefs, un- 
derftanding and the fhifts of ignorance, infolent immodelty 
and brilliant qualities, fo mixed as in this man, who may be 
rather called an extraordinary than a fuperior being: 

He has‘been in a ftate of exile for thirteen months in a 
country of’ Africa, where the elements, want, dangers, ‘and 
his enemies,’confpired his ruin. It was generally thought 
that he muft perifh in thofe regions, to which the deftruétion 
of his fleét feemed to confine him. Ten times has the re- 
pott of his death and of the deftru€tion of his army been 
brought to Europe. An obfcure end among the barbarians 
would have buried all his renown; already had his party 
begun to forget him. His difgrace before St. John d’Acre, 
his retreat through Syria, the dete€tion of his allies, the ap- 
proach df the Ottoman army fent to befiege and reduce him, 
the diminution of his forces, and the difcredit into which he 
wasthrown among the natives by his defeats, authorifed the’ 
opinion that he had arrived at the cataftrophe of his Ody fey. 

While we thought we loft him in the Deferts, we fuddenly 
hear, firft that he has obtained a viétory over the Ottomans, 
and then immediately after that he himfelf is arrived. He 
landed on the 1ft of O&ober in Provence, with feveral of 
his principal officers, and two of the wife men who accom- 
panied him on his expedition. This unforefeen and unhoped 
return forms a remarkable epifode in the epic poem of the 
revolution. 

Inflead of perifhing in the Qefert, or being expofed to 
the fury of his mutinous troops, as was predicted in Europe, 
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Buonaparte, flying from Syria, quictly rejoined the half of 
his army which he had left in Egypt. There new dangers 
awaited him. Six weeks afterthe return of the French Ge. 
neral to Cairo, the Pacha of Natolia, with a confiderable 
army, entered the road of Aboukir. The fort of Aboukir, 
carried by affault, fell into the hands of the Ottomans, who, 
being mafters of the coaft, had difembarked without obftacle, 
and were preparing to beliege Alexandria. 

Buonaparte aflemb!ed his forces, and quitting his camp at 
the Pyramids on the 11th of July, came up with the enemy 
after a march of fourteen days, defeated them, compelled 
them to re-embark, and took the Pacha himfelf, his tents, 
cannon, baggage, and a great number of his officers. The 
caftle of Aboukir was reduced on the 2d of Auguft, after 
being bombarded aweek : It was defended by fifteen hun- 
dred Turks, who furrendered themfelves prifoners. 

Will it be believed ? It was at the moment of fo brilliant 
aviétory, and when he was writing an account of it to the 
Executive Direttory, witha pomp of expreffion truly wor- 
thy of the Eail, that the conqueror, fo confirmed in his con. 
queft, was meditating his efcape. 

Taking advantage of the relaxation and tranquillity which 
he had produced, aud of the vicinity of the fea, he plotted 
his departure unknown to his army, and. even to the com- 
panions of his flight: Thofe whom he chofe to affociate i in 
his fortune received a fecret order to repair to the fhore: The 
fhip fet fail on the 25th of Augutt, while thefe ye micas and 
the forfaken troops remained {till ignorant of the real defign 
of. their General. 

His flar, which had proteéted his perfon in his firft paf- 
fage, and followed him in the courle of his expedition, faved 
him from the Englifh and Ottoman cruifers, from the fqua- 
drons inthe Mediterranean, and from itorms. ‘The paffage, 
including a week’s ftay in Corfica, was made in. five weeks. 

‘Lo the magnificent view painted by Buonaparte and his 
compoler Berthier, of their {cientific, political, hydraulic, 
and military works, there only wantsthe companion; namely, 
a painting of the countenance and fentiments of the army 
at the point of time when they are informed of the defer- 
tion of their General. 

The various journalifls have, each in his way, inveftigated 
the motives of fuch a refolution. The boldeft of them, 
fupported by the crowd of fimpletons, have not failed to 
afcribe this return of Buon: iparte to his zeal for the public 
good, and to his defire of repairing the defeats of the Re- 
publican 
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publican armies. —W ithout pretending to dive into his fecret 
thoughts, it appears to us clear enough that he eagerly feized 
the favourable moment of his return tothe coaft to put an 
end to his captivity. However delightful the fittings of the 
National Inftitute of Cairo, the philofophical education of 
the Copts, Arabs, and Mamelukes, and the admirable muni- 
cipal conflitution with which thefe new ele& had, been en- 
dowed, the future was big with anxiety, and the clouds that 
hung over it augmented the regret felt for the lofs of the 
charms of the metropolis at home, the hurly burly of ap- 
plaufe, and the more brillicnt lot which Buonaparte had 
deigned to facrifice for the part of a legiflator to a naked 
and ftupid people. 

However, if the accounts of the Egpptian ghofts be nota 
tiflue of fables, the fituation of their army muft be flourith- 
ing. No more Turks.to throw into the fea, no more {fedi- 
tionsto fear ; all hearts are conquered, all rebels fubdued. 
The Grand Vizier, who does not travel like Marfhal Suwar- 
tow, had not got beyond Damas in Auguft; the rapidity of 
his march may even make us doubt whether he will pafs it 
foon. Before the Porte can affemble anew body of troops 
for a maritime expedition, the preceptorsof Egypt will have 
time to enjoy their conqueft peaceably. We preditted, 
eight months ago, that it would. be long before the country 
were rid of them, if they had only the efforts of the Otto- 
man monarchy to contend with. ‘The event has but too well 
juftified the predi@ion. 

As for the dramatic and voluminous Journal of the Ex- 
pedition into Syria, publifhed by General Berthier, there is ° 
no fear of its being bound up with: Cafar’s Commentaries. 
This narrative is difgraced by that rhodomontade ftyle, that 
infulting contempt and fiétion, from which few republican 
Generals have been able to keep clear. It confeffes, how- 
ever, the fruitlefs fiege of St. John D’Acre, for fixty-one 
days, all the aflaults made without fuccefs, the lofs of anum- 
berof General Officers, and the unremitting obftinacy with 
which the reduétion of the place was. prefled.—Neverthe- 
lefs, in the face of thefe confeflions the hiftorian adds : 
“ Buonaparte faw that the objeét of his expedition was at- 
tained, and did not think it right to continue longer before 
Acre.”” His prudence is the more admirable, as the Citizen 
Berthier alfures us, that a few days more and he might have 
hoped to take the Pacha himfelt in his palace. 
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Le galani en eut fart volontiers un repas ; 
** Mais, comme il n'y pouvort attendre, 
“Ils font trop verds, dit-il,” 
LA FONTAINE. 
The grapes were four. 


he arrival of Buonaparte is very far from being an in- 
different event. His genius, thirft of glory, talents, and 
teputation, have a weight in the deftiny of the republic ; 
they will have an influence on the fate of the war, and per- 
haps on that of the negocjations; for we muft not forget 
that Buonaparte was a hegociator, nor where and with whom 
he ‘negociated. 





DESCRIPTION ef HAMBURGH. 


HIS city, which particular circumflances have of late 

brought forward on the political canvas, is one of the 
moft confiderable in the northern parts of Europe. There 
ig ‘not an “inflance of one whofe commerce and population 
have Increafed fo much within the fpace of ten years. Ac. 
cording to the official report, it has 130,000 inhabitants. For 
a long time the population of Copenhagen has been com- 
pared to that of Hamburgh ; but we now have certain know- 
tedpe, that the firft of thefe towns has not more than 83,000 
mhabitants. 

Hamburgh has become the depot of European commerce 
fince the decline of Amfterdam: It is well known, that a 
great number of merchants have reforted thither from diffe- 
rent parts of Europe, taking their property along with them. 

To'judge of the extent of its commercial concerns, we 
have nothing to do but to ara ourfelves with the quan- 
tify of imports in the courfe of the laft year. In the article 
of coffee alone, there were not lefs than 46 millions of 
pounds, almoft the whole of which came from Englifh and 
American ports, viz. from Liverpool, 10,073,000; from 
London, 4,568,000; from New York, 4,182,000; from Phi- 
ladelphia, 5,773,000; from Baltimore, 38,965,000 ; and what 
ig remarkable, from the ifland of St. Thomas, 4,162,000 
pounds, The importation of fugar amounted to 98,000,000 
é6f pounds, which alfo came chiefly from the Englifh and the 
Americans. The number of velfels which entered the port 
of Hamburgh was 2148; of which three only came from 
Cadiz; 117 from Amiterdam; 198 from London ; 80 from 
Newcattle ; 
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Newcaflle ; 54 from Bourdeaux ; 71 from Ruffia; two from 
China ; and 149 from the United States of America. 

Hamburgh difpatehed 17 veflels in the whale fifhery; and 
it turned out remarkably well. ‘To make the matter clearer 
by comparifon, we fhal] add, that in the courfe of the fame 
year only 1901 vellels arrived in the part of, Amfterdam 5 
of which 27 were from Bremen, two from Cadiz, 15 from 
Bourdeaux, 42 from London, 711 from Hamburgh, &c. 

So extenfive a trade muft neceflarily have brought about 
a remarkable change in the manners, cuftoms, and tafte of 
the people of, Hamburgh. The mode of living, for exam- 
ple, is very different from what it was ten years ago. You 
find in almoit every quarter of the town French reflaura- 
teurs, the greater part of them gentlemen under the old regi- 
men, men of principle, who have preferred this manner of 
earning a fubfiftence toothers lefs haneff. At thefe houfes 
you are ferved exa&tly inthe French manner, and by French 
fervants ; and fome of them. are diftinguifhed at the fame 
time by acleanlinefs truly Englith. 

The entertainments at Hamburgh are fumptuous, and the 
tables are {fpread with the choiceft viands. On the other 
hand, in private their family dinners are prepared witha 
frugality becoming men who are {killed in calculation. 
What renders a refidence at Hamburgh moft agreeable is, 
that every one may live there as he pleafes. The Englidls. 
man, for inflance, will find plenty of private houfes, where 
they livein the Qile of his country, and fpeak the language ; 
the fame with the Frenchman, and moft other nations. In 
this city there are not only inns according to the Enghifa 
fafhion, but even chop-houfes, (a fort of Englith ale-houfe, 
fays the foreign writer of this article.) 

Robberies are very rare ; and this is certainly owing to 
the general competency and good morals of the place. Very 
feldom does one hear of amurder. There are but few quar- 
rls in the ftreets, and it is not common to meet perfons ina 
flate of intoxication. 

There is perhaps no town where it is fo much the cuftom 
to make excurfions on Sundays into the country. Every 
family in the leaft degree opulent has a country houfe. 
They commonly leave the city on a Saturday afternoon, and 
return on Monday morning ; and they cither take a party of 
friends with them, or receive their vifits at their villas on 
Sunday. The inferior claffes on this day fill the taverns and 
public-houfes, which are very numerous; at fome they 

dance, 
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dance, at others they play at fkittles ; and at all thefe, a pipe 
is a favourite recreation. 

It is furprifing, fince Hamburgh is fo greatly increafed, 
that they have not yet reforted to hackney-coaches ; there 
is not even a carriage in the nature of an Englith flage- 
coach, to carry perfons backward and forward at certain 
‘hours between Hamburgh and Altona, Wandfbeck, &c. 
though fuch an eftablifhment would certainly anfwer well 
tothofe who might have fufficient enterprife to fet it on foot. 

At Hamburgh we fee perpetually new buildings, though 
building is- not in general the rage of the Hamburghets. 
They build becaufe they find it neceffary. The price of 
houfes has increafed within a few years 5°, nay 100 per cent. 
At prefent they are no longer on the rife, the political hor. 
zon having become too cloudy, and difcontents having in- 
creafed, with the intereft of money, to an unprecedented 
degree. 

The gates of the city are fhut very early ; a circumftance 
much complained of by ftrangers and people of fortune. 
It is, however, -wrongto cenfure this prudent regulation of 
the Senate. ° It is compenfated by confiderable advantages, 
and there are few great cities in which the inconveniencies 
and reftraints are not much greater. 

The Exchange is a forry building, and far too fmall. In 
‘looking at it, one is reminded of the anfwer of the Chancel- 
lor Bacon to Queen Elizabeth, who exprefling to him her 
wonder at the {mallnefs of his houfe, was told, that the houfe 
was not too little for him, but her Majefty had made him 
too great for his houfe. Thus has the trade of Hamburgh 
become too extenfive for its Exchange. 

All muft agree, that the country on the borders of the Elbe 
affords a moft enchanting view. The houfes fituated on its 
banks are built, fome in a very fuperb, others in a very neat 
flyle. They are furnifhed in fuch a manner as one might 
expe& from rich merchants ; men, too, familiarized with 
Englifh manners, whofe commerce, convenience of life, and 
luxuries, are fuperior to thofe of all other nations. The 
public gardens, which furround the city, are in general kept 
in good order, particularly that of Harveftchade on the Al- 
fter, about a league from Hamburgh. It not only affords a 
pi€turefque fcenery, beautiful walks, and fhady. feats, but it 
has the further attraétion, that you may go to it by water, 
It is accordingly much frequented in the fummer feafon. 

It is rare, perhaps fingular, to find three large towns fo clofe 
toeach other as Hamburgh, Altona, and Wand{beck ; they 
9 are 
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are not merely contiguous, but aétually touch each other. 
Altona is a {pacious town, carries on a confiderable com- 
merce, has a theatre, &c. Many diftinguifhed charaéers, 
particularly literati, have chofen that city for their abode; 
and Jeveral perfons refide there who have afted a very con- 
fpicuous part in the French revolution. 





Some general Particulars concerning the Chinefe. 


[By Andre Averard Van Braam Houckgeeft, late Chief in the 
Dire&tion of the Dutch Eaft India Company in China, and the 
fecond Perfon in the Embafly tothe Court of the Emperor of 
China. ] 


HE Chinefe are fuperior to Europeans in feveral 

branches of knowledge, efpecially in agriculture. The 

conftru€tion of their bridges and their dykes are excellent, 
the latter are equal to thofe of Holland. 

Their architeéture in the palaces of Pekinand Yuen-ming- 
yuen is noble, majeftic, and regular, in which ornament and 
elegance are difplayed without fuperfluity and vain often- 
tation. ‘The Chinefe are unacquainted with the five orders 
of architeéture made ufe of in Europe ; yet the laft vifitors 
to that nation affure us that there are none of the temples or 
imperial edifices which would not be viewed in Europe with 
admiration. 

They poffefs alfo a very extraordinary and unrivalled 
kill in the art of diving under water for the recovery of 
treafures at the bottom, without the aid of any machine; of 
this the following is a fufficient proof. In June, 1772, the 
Dutch Eaft India Company had the misfortune to lofe one of 
their fhips, called the Rynfburg, upon the coaft of China, 
in ahurricane. This fhip funk while at anchor in twelve 
fathoms water, in the ifle of Meru. There were only eight 
men faved, who, after being at fea upon rafts for twenty- 
four hours, were thrown upon the fhore. 

This fhip, richly laden, had, among other things, more 
than thirty chefts of money. All hopes of recovering the 
cargo were relinquilaed ; when fome Chinefe came and proa- 
pofed to undertake recovering the money, on condition of 
having one third for their trouble, and making no demand if 
they fhould not fucceed. Their propofal was agreed to, and 
they began to attempt it in 1773 ; but vot being fufficiently 
acquainted with the conftruétion of the Dutch fhips, they 

did 
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did not fucceed. But'in the fame year having been con. 
duéted on board ariother veffel of the Company for the pur- 
pofe of ftudying the particular form and conftruétion of 
the fhip, and the manner of placing the chefts in fimilar 
cafes, they recorimenced their labours in 1774, and brought 


to the faétory of the Company every clicftof monéy which’ 


had been loft; befides the filver buckles, knives, forks, and 
{poons belonging to the officers. They had been obliged to 
break up two decks in ofder to come at the chefts. They 
next undertook the recovery of other parts of the cargo, 
and would have fucceeded but for the great {well which had 
taken place in the bales of Indian cotton on board, through 
which the divers found it impoflible to penetrate to the mer- 
chandize under it. The money reftored was divided into 
three parts, of which the Chinefe government had one, the 
Dutch Company another, and the divers the other. 

This faét of the recovery of money from a veffel under 
fuch circumiftances, has been regarded as a proof of {kill of 
which Europe does not afford an example, 

The people in general are very fond of public:amufe- 
ments, which are carried on in all feafons, and even for 
whole days together. ‘The inhabitants of each vicinity enter 
into acommon fubfcription forthe payment of the expences 
of the entertainments. In general the pieces perforined are 
very tedious, and: accompamied with mufic extremely pier- 
cing and noify, being more agreeable to the fpettators than 
finer harmony and fofter tones. But there are many com- 
panies of players who aét in the houfes of individuals‘in a 
more agreeable and {uperior manner. And whenthe Chi- 
nefe merchants make a party of pleafure for Europeans, thefe 
companies perform before them very'agreeable pieces of the 
fentimental kind. 

One of thefe plays, called Chon.fon-hau,; had given 
fo much pleafure to a gentleman of the Dutch embaffy 
twenty years before, that he was induced to folicit its repre- 
fentation again, which requeft was granted after much diffis 
culty : for there were but few players to be found’ who 
could recolle&t this ancient piece. It was aéted in a fuperior 
flyle, and imparted as much pieafure as it had done before ; 
and it was the opinion of the European part of the audience, 
that if it were tranflated into their language by an elegant 
pen, it would give pleafure to every mind fufceptible of fine 
fenfations. The Chinefe aétors performed their parts with 
fo much natural energy, that it was cafy to comprchend the 
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CHARACTER of FREDERIC the GREAT. 
REDERIC the Great, Mr. Wraxall obferves, from the 


hour of his acceffion was aétuated only by ambition. 
Neither the faith of treaties, nor the laws of nations, nor the 
principles of juftice and equity, ever fufficiently reftrained 
him from puriuing the aggrandizement of the Pruffian mo- 
narchy. The conqueft of Silefia, under all the circum. 
flances, can f{carcely be juftified: The partition of Poland, 
however its injuftice may feem to be diminifhed by the con- 
currence of Auftria and Ruffia, was an a& that revolted 
every mind not infenfible to the diftin&tions of right and 
wrong. His own glory, more than the felicity of his peo- 
ple, has conitituted, at every period of his reign, the rule of 
his political condu&t. Though not cruel, he is neverthelefs 
very pofitive: though he rarely permits capital punifh- 
ments, he exaéted pecumiary contributions from his fubjeéts, 
fearcely lefs fubverfive of their domettic happincfs, than 
would be the utmoft feverity of penal laws. 

His vigilance, it is true, never flept; and he was felt on 
the diftant frontier of Courland, or of Cleves, almoft as 
much as at Berlin. But fo was Philip the Sccond, the moft 
odious tyrant of modern time. 

Frederic, would, indeed, as Mr. Wraxall’s obfervations 
tend to prove, have been much more julftly entitled to be 
itiled the Great, had he made the felicity of his people, more 
than what is falfely called glory, the rule of his reign, and 
the principal objeét of his life. 
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Anfwer, by William Maddick, of Rattery, to G. England's 
Enigma, inferted September 23. 


SPINDLE furely will reveal, 
What your enigma did conceal. 
(fr We have received the like anfwer from J. Field, of 
Staverton; and T. Whicker, of Exeter. 


a 








Anfwer, by C. Heath, of the Nimble Cutter, to N. Howard's 
Anagram, tnferted October 14, 
From your lines do here exptain, 
VLM furely is the tree you medn. 
ELM { ) 
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Which, with the adverb ON, tranfpos'd, ‘ 
Will foon the fruit LEMON difclofe ; 

And this by tranfpofition right, 

Will pi€ture MELON to your fight. 

*#(* We have received the like anfwer from T. Whicker, 
of Exeter; W. Hoare, jun. of Dean Prior; Roger Maffett, 
of Saltath; G. England, of Uplyme; C.N. of the Royal 
Miners; “J. Field, of Staverton; and Thomas Jarvis, of 
Malborough. 





A QUESTION, Ay Cleon, 


HERE is a court in the form of an equilateral A, 

whofe area coft as much paving at 10d. a foot as the pal-' 
lifading its three fides did at 20s. per yard. Required the 
fide of the Z\, and the expence of the paving by a fimple 
equation. 





A CHARADE, by 7. Gidley, Fun, of Dean Prior, 
( SHARADIANS, a pronoun feleét, 


To which a neuter verb combine ; 
Then inftantly you will deteét 
The goddefs I have in my mind. 


A CHARADE, by W. Hoare, Jun. of Dean Prior, 


HEN the ftupendous globe of light 
Hath juft revolv’d his round, 
My firft precedes the approaching night, 
And {preads her fhades around, 


Survey the heavens, ye grov’ling worms! 
And elevate your fouls 

To where my rolling fecond forms 
Its circuit round the poles. 


Ere darknefs veils fair nature’s {cene, 
Or croaking night-birds fly, 

My whole, amid a fhining train, 
Jilumes the concave fky. 


9 POETRY. 
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ODE tw LANGUAGE, 


EW and temperate are my wihhes, 
Reafon kindly points an end ; 

Health and calm content are riches 

Purple trappings ne’er could lend: 
Yet, to be more highly bleft, 

In this life admix’d with fate, 
Light, oh language! on my breatt, 

Reign in high poetic ftate, 


Injur’d virtue’s caufe Id plead, 
In thy foft, periuafive voice, 
Guilt confirm’d fhould tremblng read, 
Juitice is the better choice: 
Fancy’s irritative charm, 
Bluft’rous faction might aroufe, 
Who would fear the harth alarm? 
Thou couldft luli it to repofe. 


Tender pity’s throb I feel, 

For yon poor deluded youth ; 
Gleams of Hell and error veil 

From his mind religion's truth: 
With thy aid now doubly blefs, 

To break off the trifler’s dream ; 
Soul-convine’d he fhould confefs, 

God of worlds! ‘Thouart fupreme ! 


Ruffian pow’r! thy virgin heart, 
To iis crime-fed will betrays, 
Ah! refie€tion’s rending fmart, 
Sufpended blaits his piétur’d joys: 
Blifs perennial thrills the breaft, 
Warms to extacy the mind, 
Who in effence ftand confe(s’d, 
Free improver of mankind. 
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On the DEATH of EARL HOWE, 


ONG hall her gallant Howe, Britannia mourn, 
And cver-verdant laurels grace his ura, 


He, 
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He, who on high her glorious ftandard bore, 
The father of her navy—now no more! 


Yet ftill the tears of grateful Albion flow, 
And memory embalms the name of Howe: 
No monument he needs, while Calpe’s towers 
Frown ftern defiance to Iberia’s powers ! 


Long as the fun fhall rife on Bifcay’s Bay, 

Still thall his country hail the glorious day, 
When Neptune gave the trident to his hand, 
And bade him ocean’s atmoft bounds command, 
Fix on the fea-girt rock his Sovereign’s throne, 
And to Britannia’s honours join his own. 


Whitby. 


“MERCATOR. 





On the MISERIES of HUMAN LIFE. 
we man in this imperfeét ftate 


Of being is confin’d, 
What pains affail the outward frame ! 
What forrows vex his mind! 


Of al! the various ftates of life, 
Not one can {cape diftrefs; 

The utmoft in the reach of man, 
But makes his grief the Iefs. 


Of poverty the num’rous ills 
Will be by ail confeit ; 

Fatiguing labour, feanty meals, 
And few the hours of reit. 


Nor are the rich exempt from cares, 
Butin the gen’ral plan, 

Receive their deftin’d fhare of woe, 
Th’ appointed lot of man. 


How oft from difappointed {chemes 
Does anguith keen arife? 

How oft fevere misfortunes force 
The ftreams from humid eyes? 


Negleéting friends, injurious foes, 
Embitter human life ; 

Oft is th’ inoffenfive mind 
Com pell’d to join in firife. 


By death depriv’d of deareft friends 
How wretched is the mind! 

We {carce refrain from murm’ring then 
That we are left behind. 


But oh! thou great, thoa juft Supreme! 
Thou Source of Life and Light! 
All things exilting by thy will, 


** Whatever is, is right.” 


Maidfione. R. ALLCHIN. 
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